—DEDICATION— 


This issue of the BAYONET is rev- 
erently dedicated to the memory of 
Captain Peter J. Morrisey who passed 


away at his home in Allentown, 
Penna. last week. 
{ 


PETER J. MORRISEY 


of the Pioneers in  intercol- 
swimming, Coach Morrisey 
to all Lehigh students and 
as Pete, has been directing 
Lehigh tankmen since 1920. Before 
coming to Lehigh in 1920 he was in 
charge of swimming activities at var- 
ious military training camps, prep 
schools and country clubs. 

A member of the eastern district 
swimming and wrestling committees in 
1920, 1924, and 1928, Morrisey has 
developed fourteen eastern intercol- 
legiate swimming association champ- 
ions. During the past 25 years, he has 
conducted over 900 swimming and 
athletic tournaments as a representa- 
tive of the American athletic union of 
the U. S. A. He was an official for 21 
years at the Penn relays, and a mem- 
ber of the Phila. Official Club. 

Since 1927, he has served as exe- 
cutive secretary treasurer of the East- 
ern Intercollegiate Swimming Asso- 
ciation. He was elected president of 
the Swimming Coaches Association 
of America. Eleven years ago, he as- 
sisted in advocating a program for 
collegiate life saving examinations 
which resulted in the organization of 
the National Collegiate Life Saving 
Society. 

In 1934, Morrisey conducted the 
first intersectional swimming meet in 
the U. S. This meet was held with 
the U. of Miami, Fla., at Coral Gables. 
He assisted in organizing the Colle- 
giate Forum at Fort Lauderdale, in 
which 147 colleges and ten foreign 
countries, joined the program in 1938. 
The same year, Morrisey introduced 
water polo as an intercollegiate ac- 
tivity at Lehigh, and supervised the 
Annual Prep School Swimming 
Championships. In addition to his 
coaching duties, Pete was head trainer 
of the athletic teams. 

Capt. Morrisey came to Augusta in 
1942 shortly after the World War II 
began. Since that date he has been 
closely connected with the athletic 
department of Augusta both as coach 
and trainer; he has been coach of 
wrestling, track and swimming and 
tennis. This past winter he was swim- 
ming coach and then later in the 
spring produced one of the finest 
tennis teams ever to carry the name 
of Augusta. His team won seven out 
of the eight matches played. 
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COLONEL R. H. GARITY 
ADDRESSES YMCA 


This past Sunday evening the Cadet 
YMCA had the pleasure of hearing 
our P.M.S.&T. Colonel R. H. Garity 
deliver a very informative talk on his 
experiences in the South Pacific dur- 
ing the past war. The Bayonet through 
its columns extends to Col. Garity 
the sincere thanks of the YMCA for 
his courtesy in appearing on the 
program. 


O——_ 


PEP RALLY TO FEATURE 
YMCA PROGRAM 


This coming Sunday evening the 
YMCA program will take the form 
of a pep rally for the coming Turkey 
Day Football Game between AMA 
and FMS. The varsity football coaches 
Captain Buck Chapman and Captain 
Lee McKinney will deliver short 
talks as will the Captain of the team 
and several of his associates. Why 
not attend this and all WMCA Meet- 
ings? 

pS ae 
MRS. A. S. ROACH IS SCHOOL 
VISITOR 


The weekend of the Harrisonburg 
Parade the school was honored with 
the visit of Mrs. A. S. Roach of 
Boonsboro, Md. “Auntie,” as she is 
affectionately called by her many 
friends at Augusta, dropped in for a 
view of the corps. She was very well 
pleased with the progress that has 
been made this year. She hopes to be 
around again at Thanksgiving and 
then she will return to Florida to 
spend the winter. 


VIRGINIA LEADS IN STATE 
REPRESENTATION 


Last week we made a canvas of bar- 
racks to see just what kind of a va- 
riety of occupations we had hidden 
throughout our corps. Since then we 
have had requests for a coverage of 
the states rather than jobs. It seems 
that state superiority has been causing 
quite a bit of rumpus around barracks. 
Every once in a while the guard de- 
tail must be called in to halt the 
“War Between The States.’”’ Now we 
can’t hope to say which state is the 
best or the worst, the best we can 
do is give figures on who has the 
majority. We hope this will serve 
the purpose. As could be expected the 
home state boys have the majority. 
And by quite a large one at that. To 
be exact there are 206 cadets attend- 
ing school who are Virginians. In 
fact they hold a lead of 173. They are 
followed next by that much talked 
about town of Washington, D. C. 
They rack up a total of 38 boys from 
our nations capitol. Although this is 
going to kill their hearts the boys 
from New York hold only third place 
in the tally with 31 grape and apple 
staters. They may have the big cities 
and large buildings but they can’t 
laud it over everybody here at school. 
To some this may be a surprise but 
the little state of Maryland followed 
very close to the New York boys with 
29 berry boys. This is a lot for such 
a small state as Md. more power to 
them. Look out for this one, those 
mountaineers have finally decided to 
get some education and have let 21 of 
them wander down out of the hills. 
But we must say that they are some 
of our best boys. The latins step into 
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THE STAFF 


Tom Fouracre 
Carter Woods 
Bob Freshman 
Bill Aldrich 
George Mentzer 
Paul Thornton 
George Jackson 
Roger Baer 
Jerry Izenberg 


THE FUTURE OF THE 
BAYONET 


It is a pleasure and an honor for the 
cadets to be able to publish a school 
paper. It is the privilege and duty of 
the cadet corps to support this and all 
publications. At the present writing 
the subscription list of the school 
paper shows a paid circulation of little 
more than half of the corps. This is 
truly a serious matter and one not to 
be taken lightly of by the cadets. The 
paper as stated above is published by 
and for the cadets and alumni of Aug- 
usta. We sincerely trust that its exist- 
ence is secure but this can only be if 
the cadets as a whole join whole- 
heartedly in its support by subscribing 
now to the paper. The cost of the pub- 
lication is almost fifty per cent more 
than last year. We hope to have a 
minimum of twelve copies this year 
but not unless we have the unquali- 
fied support of every cadet. 

Let us receive a heart response when 
we come around next week asking for 
your subscription. You do your part 
and we shall do ours. 

———$—— 


THANKSGIVING DANCE 


On Thursday November 29, the 
Cotillion Club will give its annual 
Thanksgiving Dance. The music will 
be supplied by Joe Gleese and his fine 
orchestra. The gym will be decorated 
with flags of various nations and an- 
other original centerpiece. 

Assisting Cotillion Club President 
Simmons will be Vice President Hope, 
Secretary Freshman, Treasurer Lowe 
and the cabinet consisting of: 

Chairmen Jester, Izenberg, Blank- 
enship, Morris, St. Clair, Wells, 
Kirby, Layng, Lester, Miner, Garber, 
Ragsdale, Lockin, Jacobson M., Jones, 
S., and Neff. 


THE ROLLER RIFLES 
ORGANIZED FOR 1946-47 


A rifle platoon has been organized 
at Augusta Military Academy in com- 
memoration of the late Lieutenant 
Charles S. Roller III. The platoon, 
“The Charles S. Roller III Rifles,” 
consists of forty two members: Major 
Charles S. Roller, Jr., Honorary Com- 
mander; Miss Linda Moorman Roller, 
daughter of Lieutenant Roiler, Honor- 
ary Vice Commander; Cadet Captain 
May, Commander; Cadet Captain 
Welch, M., Executive Officers; Cadet 
Captain Layng, Platoon Sergeant; 
Cadet First Lieutenant Barber, Pla- 
toon Guide. 

Ist Squad: Conley, Walters, Jack- 
son, G., Callahan, Fretz, Brown, W. C. 

2nd Squad: Bowie, Lepper, David- 
son, Tresisler, Fowler. 

3rd Squad Harris, Henry, L, Rhea, 
Bratton, Warfield, Young, R. F. 

New members elected this year are 
Panossian, Parker, Simpson, Bowers, 
Welch, J., Tomlin, Tangarra, Wood, 
Reed, H., Oyler, Gibson, Huntsberry, 
Restum, La Gradia, Kirby, Morris, 
Woodie, Clements, Rhodes. 

New members will be nominated by 
the Honorary Commander and the 
Professor of Military Science and Tac- 
tics, and voted in by active members 
from fellow cadets who have demon- 
strated by devotion to duty and sol- 
dierly qualities their worthiness to be 
a member of this organization. 
Q—— 


MORRISEY 


“PETE” 


Our friend and counselor has left us 
for a better land where he will take 
his place along side of those immor- 
tals who live to do things for others 
without thinking of what they might 
gain for themselves. Pete was one of 
those rare individuals who just could 
not stand around and let things hap- 
pen which should not. To know Pete 
was to live with a real athlete. For 
he was just that. To think of his 
name brings to one’s mind the history 
of swimming. He has done more 
than any other man to advance this 
sport to the height that it holds among 
sports. 

But as we all know his efforts and 
talent were not confined to swimming 
alone. He was interested in all sports 
whether major or minor. Pete was 
as well known in athletic circles as 
Knute Rocke was in his day of glory. 

Of course there was the personal 
or human side of our friend. He was 
never known to have said a word 
against another. He was one always 
to find the good points and forget 
the bad ones. His advice was wise 
and usually brought happiness and 


success to those who followed it. Few 
were those who did not. 

We know that his place will be 
hard to fill in this school for he was 
one always doing just that little bit 
more which makes life the happier 
and fuller in every degree. 

But he leaves with us the memory 
of a gentleman and of the good things 
that make a real life. 

To his family and friends we just 
say that Pete has gone on a long 
visit and that he will be with us again 
though the date be distant. 

Requiescat in Pace 
()—— 
THE MAGIC CASTLE 


(Editor’s note—This is the first in- 
stallment of a serial by Roger Baer 
who is one of Augusta’s foremost 
story-tellers) 

It was a dark and wintry night. 
The vast desolate moor was covered 
by mounting waves of snow. A fierce 
and bitter wind was sweeping the 
barren land, screaming like a weird 
banshee. The trees were naked and 
black. Their stiff frozen limbs twist- 
ing in agony. A full moon glowed 
in the clear blue heavens, surrounded 
by a trail of twinkling stars. From 
the window of my chamber, I gazed 
outward into the cold, still night. 
Far to the north, I could see the 
faint lights of a village. Its tiny shape 
barely visible through a flood of moon- 
light. The silvery landscape was dotted 
by the grey, hulking shapes of moun- 
tains. Turning from this scene of tur- 
bulent inspiration, I was greeted by 
the wretched gloominess of my room, 
I had been staying at Werewood 
Castle for several days now. Life at 
this medieval retreat was a mixture of 
both dullness and forbodence. From 
the first moment that I had stepped 
within its ghostly structure, a sense 
of impending danger had continually 
plagued me. The hallways of this 
exclusive fortress were long and nar- 
row, adorned by coats of mail. These 
shining bodies of armor seemed to is- 
sue forth a life of its own. Sharp 
pointed daggers, gem studded swords 
covered the grim and desolate walls. 
Portraits of valiant knights hung in 
every corner. Each with an expression 
of vividness and daring. I felt that I 
was dwelling in another age, an age 
of the past. Deep within my imagina- 
tion, I could hear the fervent blast 
of a trumpet, I could see a band of 
horsemen charging over the horizon. 
Their golden banners streaming in 
the gathering dust. 

My primary purpose in coming to 
Werewood castle was to assist Doctor 
Jonathan Percievel in some strange 
and mysterious experiment. As yet, I 


had not met my principal. He had 
isolated himself from my company 
ever since my arrival. His grotesque, 
deformed servant had offered me the 
excuse that he was laboriously at 
work in his laboratory, and granted 
admittance to no one. At first I had 
felt insulted, rebuffed, but gradually 
I learned to be patient, somehow I 
suspected that this scientific under- 
taking would be of vast importance. 


Falling back upon a soft, yielding 
bed, I lit a cigarette. Inhaling deeply, 
I watched the delicate curls of smoke 
disappear in the air. Everything was 
serene and peaceful. Not a sound was 
audible. Surrounded by an unbreak- 
able solitude, I was restless. It must 
have been several hours before my 
tensed body at last relaxed, and my 
eye lids grew heavy with sleep. Then 
there descended an infinite shadow of 
blackness. 


It was early morning when I awoke. 
The air was cold, biting the warmth- 
ness of my flesh. Ripping the covers 
from my body, I dressed quickly, 
departing from the seclusion of my 
room. Descending a flight of steps, I 
entered the main reception hall, where 
I was confronted by a stranger, who 
immediately introduced himself as 
Doctor Jonathan Percievel. 


My patient waiting had been at 
last rewarded. His hand gripped mine 
in a firm and resolute manner. I 
studied my host carefully. He was a 
short, squatty individual. His cheeks 
red with color, and his deep blue 
eyes twinkling with merriment. His 
head was nearly bald, shining like a 
well polished dome. A withered rose 
dangled from his lapel, gasping its 
last breath of life. Its crimson petals 
hanging in helplessness. His nose was 
a round little ball, resembling a fully 
ripened cherry, and his teeth were like 
a string of glittering pearls. His lips 
were thick and fleshy. His clothes, 
clean, and possessing a style of sophis- 
tication. The broad grin upon his face 
remained unmoved. In appearance he 
was truly a jovial character. 


After exchanging several lines of 
conversation, we indulged in a hearty 
breakfast. Percievel did most of the 
talking. His sense of humor was ex- 
traordinary. Words rippled forth from 
his mouth like the onrushing waters 
of a stream. I sat there, enthralled 
by the wonder and fluency of his 
speech. He rambled on for many 
hours. Relating his numerous anec- 
dotes of life. His glorious travels to 
all four corners of the earth. He 
spoke of Rome as a monument to 
Christian splendor, and Paris as a 
tempting crossroad of adventure. 


When he had at last concluded, I 
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entreated him to divluge the secret 
of his experiment. Although he re- 
buked my plea quite bluntly, I con- 
tinued to press him. Finally he weak- 
ened, but only a little, stating that my 
curiosity would be partially satisfied 
before the dawn of another day. Fol- 
lowing several moments of silence, 
Percievel hastily excused himself from 
my company. Retiring to his chamber 
for a much needed rest. Finding my- 
self alone, I wandered aimlessly about 
the castle, exploring its hidden pas- 
Sage ways, and discovering lost relics 
of the past. While in college many 
years ago, I had studied a great deal 
of material pertaining to the Medieval 
Age, and I still possessed an over- 
flowing knowledge of that particular 
span of time. 

The remaining hours of light were 
soon dissolved into an abyss of black- 
ness. Night had come. Its dark, slink- 
ing shadows crouching upon the sur- 
face of the earth. I could hear the 
wind. I could feel its beastly passion 
as it struck like a tantalizing whip. 
Outside, a dog was howling for shel- 
ter, but there was no response, no 
answer to his desperate plea call. 
Quickly I ascended the staircase, en- 
tered my room and closed the door 
behind me. Lighting a cigarette, I 
tried to relax, but I couldn’t. Some- 
thing was bothering me. Perhaps it 
was the atmosphere. Then again, per- 
haps it was something else. I at- 
tempted to dismiss the gathering 
clouds of fear and expectation, but 
my feeble efforts were vainless. I re- 
membered the last words of Doctor 
Perceivel. Words that were still ring- 
ing in my ears. Suddenly I heard a 
slight noise. A shuffling sound. Some- 
one was in my room! Someone who 
was doubtlessly but a few steps be- 
hind me. I slowly raised the cigarette 
to my lips. Watching my hand squirm 
and twitch. My heart was pounding 
like a sledge hammer! My whole 
body was shaking, trembling! Finally 
I forced myself to turn! I shall never 
forget the amazing and fantastic spec- 
tacle that confronted me! 


(To Be Continued) 
Oo 


DREAMS IN VIRGINIA 


Here I am in the hills of Virginia 
standing on top of this mound of 
earth I can see for miles and miles. 
Nothing to hinder the flight of my 
eye forward or upward as it is in a 
big city with tall buildings surround- 
ing me. They are like a shroud to 
the natural beauty of Gods earth. Here 
I can let my thoughts and mind drift 
to the breeze in the trees around me. 
Let myself go off into space and 


travel this whole world in a few 


minutes. 


No sound of man breaks the tran- 
quility of the surroundings. Only the 
stirring of the cricket and the beauti- 
ful songs of the birds. How conceited 
Virginia must feel toward other lands 
in this world. Not that I could blame 
her but that feeling surely must be 
there. As in humans when handsome 
or beautiful they are also conceited 
and vain of their beauty. These hills 
just roll and roll like the waves of a 
gentle ebb tide on a cool evening 
night, cn a deserted beach. They seem 
to be rolling in and going out like 
the gentle wave of a slaves fan on 
his masters sweaty body. 


To close my eyes and try to imag- 
ine this peaceful, beautiful place is 
almost impossible. It has to be seen. 
It has to be felt and walked on. It 
has to be looked upon with happy 
untroubled eyes. And if troubled eyes 
did cast a glance at it, for the second 
the glance would last, nothing but a 
free happy mind would exist in that 
person, 


In the distance there is a blue haze 
over the Blue Ridge Mountains. It 
reminds me of the brilliant light around 
the moon on an Indian summer night. 
Just hanging there out of reach but 
not out of my unworthy sight. Not a 
sound comes from the mountains, only 
the sound of beauty to my brain. 
Only transmitted there from my eyes 
and not my straining ears. God made 
this peace just for me to enjoy. Only 
I can see it and only I can feel its 
tender beauty in my soul. Even the 
clouds in the morning sunrise seem 
to be painted. Painted with the angel’s 
own majic strokes. They hang above 
and beyond my reach like a silhouette 
of God’s everlasting beauty. They 
reflect harmony in the heavens and 
earth can never match such harmony 
because all places aren’t like this little 
secluded spot here out of this world 
where I sit and day dream. The whole 
earth would have to be a Virginia. 
The population would have to be 
dreamers and would have to be an- 
gels of God’s court. Nothing in this 
world would do to match it, and only 
Virginia and Virginia skies in early 
morning or dusk can come close. No 
one can see it but the selected few. 
How fortunate I have been to witness 
such splendor, such heavenly place- 
fulness on parade of my unworthy 
eyes. 

This can be called “Virginia” or any 

other suitable name for its thoughts 

If Dreams in Virginia isn’t all right, 

put one of your own in, 

I find it hard to get a name for it. 


By Cadet Jack Harbison 
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THANKSGIVING 


Oh yes, I believe you're right they say, 
This Thursday or next is Thanks- 
giving Day. 


It used to be turkey and pumpkin pie, 

But now we toast with corn or rye. 

Beneath the feast the table groaned, 

Thanks was given for what we owned, 

And kinfolks came from near and far. 

Was this, OH GOD, what we thanked 
Thee for? 


The prancing major leads the band 

The cheering rolls from stand to stand. 

The yellow pigskin meets the toe, 

There’s thuds and grunts as foe 
meets foe. 

We pay two-fifty for a grandstand 
seat 

But rest our ends on cold concrete 

If our team don’t win we lost a Star. 


Is this, OH LORD, what we thank 
Thee for? 


With silent guns we troop all day 

And find not a doggone thing to slay, 

When hungry and weary we reach the 
car, 

We pass around an old fruit jar. 

Then home to food, a pipe, and rest, 

With Mama we come off second best, 

Tonight we go to See Hedy La Marr. 

Is this, My GOD, what we thank 
Thee for? 

For health and strength to go my 
daily trend, 

For the glad moment in need to have 
a friend, 

For wealth of Thine of which I’ve 

- had the use. 

For guts to stand and silent take 


abuse, 

For sorrow, sadness, yes, for bitter 
tears. 

For love and laughter through the 
years, 


For The Christ Child under the Guid- 
ing Star. 


‘Tis this, kind God, that I thank Thee 
for. 


For a country that fears not tyrant’s 
boast, 

Where man of his life may make the 
most, 

For the hope of a world which may 
never be, 

For the chance to make it, we thank 
‘Thee. 

For the joy of a soul at peace with 
Thee, 

The reward of living eternally, 

For knowing us Lord, just as we are. 

’Tis this Our Lord, that we thank 
Thee for. 

W. D. McKinney. 
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Presenting .. . 
HARRY MAY 


Harry has accomplished the great- 
est thing any fourth year man could 
conquer: “The rank of Captain.” 

Harry came here in 1943 as a new 
cadet and tried very hard and became 
an excellent cadet. At final make- 
overs his second year, Harry’s quali- 
ties were not recognized, but it wasn’t 
long before it began to show up and 
he was promoted to the rank of 
line sergeant. However, this did not 
satisfy Harry. He put out much more, 
and received the rank of platoon ser- 
geant in “A” company. Incidently he 
is one of the few men who have ach- 
ieved this rank their second year. 

His third year he rated a first ser- 
geant in “C” company. Somehow or 
other, Harry isn’t satisfied with hold- 
ing one rank a year, so he went to 
work on “C” company and made it 
something. Towards the end of the 
year Harry was promoted to second 
lieutenant in “C” company and went 
on to help “C” company win com- 
petitive drill that made them honor 
company of the year. 

This year Harry has the highest 
rank any fourth year man could have, 
Captain of “B” company. 

After Harry graduates this year he 
plans to enter Georgetown University 
and study medicine. I’m quite sure 
that whatever field Harry goes into, 
he will make good and know all there 
is to know in that field. Good luck 
to you, Harry. 


Q—_ 


JACKIE FIELD 


The name Field brings to the minds 
of everyone the sport of fencing in 
which Jackie is a past master. Four 
years ago he arrived unheralded and 
since then he has been outstanding in 
military and sports. Academically he 
stands well in his studies. Whatever 
he engages in, he usually comes out 
on top. Beginning as a private in “E” 
Company he has risen to a lieutenancy 
in the same organization. 


In fencing he has been four years a 
beginner, a master and finally a teach- 
er. Last year he was co-captain of the 
team and was instrumental in helping 
AMA defeat such schools as West 
Point, Baltimore City College and 
Penn Charter School. We expect even 
better performances of this fencing 
pro. 

0 ———— 


“KNUTE” SMITH 


To many this cadet is known as 
“Major,” to others as “Blondy” but 


to his intimates he is plain “Knute.” 
This native from the Eastern Shore of 
Maryland has been here with us for 
three years. You usually see him with 
Bowie and Grove and vice versa. 
In his spare time Knute tries to do 
his Spanish and what is left he 
spends in fencing. All kidding aside 
Knute is one of those fencing pros 
whom you hear so much about. He 
has been three years at this sport taking 
quite an active part last year in help- 
ing his teammates to their fine record. 
Academically and militarily he holds 
his own with the rest of us. His main 
characteristic is his wit, in which he 
has little if any competition. Wher- 
ever you see a gathering of cadets and 
hear good hearted laughter you find 
Knute. We know that Smitty will be 
a success in life. 


o——_ 


BENJAMIN “BEN” SMITH 


“Ben” as we all know him, began 
his illustrious career here at Augusta 
five years ago as a private of “D” 
Company. He comes from Arlington, 
Virginia and distinguished himself his 
first year by having a white page. 
Proving himself consistent he has re- 
ceived three more of the same since 
then. From private to Guide Sergeant 
to first lieutenant to captain has been 
the career that Ben has carved for 
himself. As present he is assigned to 
the staff and is doing outstanding 
work. 

“Ben” has devoted himself unselfish- 
ly to the Augusta “Y”. For his loyalty 
he was awarded the “Y” medal for 
outstanding service. 

We of the Corps feel certain that 
“Ben” shall go on to even greater 
successes and we join in wishing him 
well. 


WILLIAM SUMNER 


“Bill” is one of the boys who 
doesn’t say very must but he holds 
true to the saying that “Actions speak 
louder than words.” It has been 
through his unceasing efforts that the 
HQs. has risen to one of the outstand- 
ing Companys. He has continued the 
fine work that was started last year 
under Cadet Leventen. “Bill” has 
risen from the rank of Private to 
Captain in four years of hard work. 
We wish Bill a lot of luck with his 
Company and we congratulate him on 
the fine work that he has already done. 
Oo 
HARLEY HOPE 


Harley Hope spent his first year 
as a private in the band. His second 
year he was a corporal in the same 
organization and for his outstanding 
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work he was awarded_the best N. C. 
O. cup. This year he was also out- 
standing on the swimming team, for 
‘this he received a major monogram. 
This year he got a No “D” Merits 
Sheet. When he returned for his third 
year he was a 2nd Lt. in the band. 
He was on the Y.M.C.A. cabinet and 
was the spark on the jayvee basket- 
ball team. This year Harley was elected 
vice president of the Cotillion, one of 
the highest honors that a cadet can 
receive. To add to this he is chairman 
of the Y.M.C.A. cabinet and a first 
lieutenant in the band. 
——. 
ROBERT RHEA 


“Bobby” is one of the outstanding 
local boys. In everything that “Bobby” 
has done he has been outstanding. We 
all know him for the fine work and 
sportsmanship that he shows on the 
“Tigers.” This year, as well as last, 
he has been the main spark and has 
done a very fine job as captain. Bobby’s 
second year he was on the boxing 
team and for his effort was awarded 
a major monogram. Bobby has risen 
to the rank of 2nd. Lieutenant in Has. 
Company and really has been doing a 
wonderful job. When ever there is 
something to be done, in company 
work or in sports, Bobby is doing his 
best and has really built up a reputa- 
tion, for himself and for the school. 
0 
JIMMY GROVE 


Jim comes from the very large 
metropolis of Staunton, Virginia. He 
will always be known for his smile 
and his very fine sense of humor. He 
started off in the honor company 
his first year and has been in the 
nonor side of Augusta ever since. He 
has been on the swimming teams that 
have been the best in the country. He 
is a member of the major monogram 
club and has had white pages since 
his arrival at Augusta. Jim has boxed 
and was on the relay team that placed 
third in the Virginia State Track 
meet. Last year and this he is on the 
varsity football squad and is doing a 
fine job. As in everything else, Jimmy 
has risen to the top in his military 
career, being a first sergeant in “D” 
company. We all join in to wish him 
all the luck in the world. 

Oo. 


ALUMNI NEWS 


the. U. S: 


Louis Crawford is in 
Army enroute to Korea. 

Larry Stanley, Capt. of “D” com- 
pany a few years back, is now at- 
tending Duke University at Durham, 
Nic. 


Boyd and Blair Lawther, class of 
45, are now at Randolph Macon Col- 
lege. 


Mac Crippen, Ed Wright, Jimmy 
Boyaitt and Harry and Henry Barnes 
are at V.E-1. 


Mason Welch, class of 45, is at 
Holy Cross University. 


Ludlow Griner and Dick Andrews 
are in the Service. Griner is in the 
Marines at Paris Island and Andrews 
in the tank corps at Fort Knox. 


Art Booth is a travelling salesman 
for the Pet Milk Co., and his brother 
Babbie, is attending Science High 
School in Johnson City, Tenn. 


——_o——_—- 


cc i a a A aa Li 


ADVENTURES OF 
STUBBS PARKER 


(When we left Stubbs Parker he 
was trying to tell Major Roller some- 
thing.) 

“Major, I have something to con- 
fess to you. I am not what you think 
Talis, ois. 3? 

“What do you mean, Stubbs”? said 
Major Roller. “Well, Major, I am 
not really Stubbs Parker, I am...” 
was about all Stubbs could utter when 
Major interrupted with the rejoinder, 
“Stubbs I want you to go to town to- 
morrow (Monday) and get a date 
at Stuart Hall and go to the movies 
and have a good time. Then you will 
feel better. See me tomorrow night 
and then we shall talk together again.” 
So Stubbs did like all good boys do 
on Sunday evening and after tattoo 
put a permit in Major Roller’s mail 
box. The next morning Stubbs was 
called into the Commandant’s office 
and told that Major had decided to 
approve his permit to town because 
it was thought that this change of 
atmosphere would help Stubbs in his 
outlook on life. 

My, thought Stubbs, Major is a 
real friend and I must try to do 
better in everything I do. I shall be 
like my commandant. So after doing 
his calisthenics on his rifle so that it 
would pass the eagle eyes of the 
MMI inspector who incidently hap- 
pened to be none other than master 
of the automatics—Bob Freshman. 
When Freshman passed by Stubbs 
and examined his rifle, he remarked. 
“Everything is fine except for the 
mold in your cartridge box.” How- 
ever, aS you are perfect otherwise 
we shall overlook that point. Clean 
it up for the next inspections.” “Yes, 
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sir” replied our hero. So after work- 
ing off five hundred coal and five 
hours rifle penalty by DRC he en- 
tered the fiail teeling very 
happy that now he was a free man. 
After lunch ne rusnea up to_ his 
room and removed the bricks between 
the fifth anu sixth stoop tower and 
got out his cash box to get money 
enough to go to town. Down the 
stairs he rushed and bumped into 
Fouracre and Woods on their way to 
town. These three cadets were the 
best of friends and whenever one 
went to town all went, penalty or not. 
As the bus drove through the streets 
of the metropolitan area of Staunton 
Stubbs spied a charming young lady 
whom he recognized and pointed her 
out to his buddies. All agreed that 
they would go as did the Three Mus- 
keteers to the Stately Mansion on 
Lewis Street wherein dwell the future 
ladies of America. As they went up 
the stesp it seemed that their arrival 
had been radioed by the grapevine oi 
their faltering steps on the concrete 
for every where at the windows ap- 
peared girls gazing down at them. 
“Gee, they must think a lot of us to 
have so many in their reception com- 
mittee” said Stubbs. ‘Think nothing 
of it,” replied Fouracre and Woods 
together. “Well, here we go” sput- 
tered Stubbs as he almost swallowed 
his right glove as he put it into his 
mouth to pull it off. In they went and 
were met by one of the most charm- 
ing ladies they had ever met. 

“Please have a seat while waiting 
for your date’ she said. They sat 
down and shortly three young ladies 
came into the room. After the usual 
formalities all three couples started 
towards the Dixie. The show was a 
good one and all too soon it was 
over and they were all wending their 
way back to SH, entering the hall 
and bidding farewell to their friends 
and back on their way to the AMA 
Bus. 

On the way out route No. 11 Stubbs 
exhibited a shining piece of steel to 
Fouracre and Woods. “Just to think 
that next time all I will have to do 
will be to use this and I can walk in 
without bothering the doorman. Four- 
acre spoke up then with “That will 
be enough, Do you realize that you 
should never have done that.” Just 
then Woods spoke up “Of course 
that was only a jest and you will 
mail it back in tonight’s mail?” Then 
Stubbs realized that he had picked up 
the wrong item. He had left his 
cigarette lighter and Honor Medal 
on the table in the reception room at 
SH and had picked up the key to 
the front door. Weil it was agreed 
that all would keep silent until the 
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next week and then all would return 
in time to explain all this to Mrs. 
Hodges who had been so sweet to 
them that she would understand. Back 
in school and just as they were leaving 
the Mess Hall they were called to 
report to the Commandant’s Office. 
Wee now look upon these three stand- 
ing before Major Roller who is say- 
ing, “Boys, I am informed that you 
Fouracre and Woods have taken the 
front door key to SH.” I am ashamed 
of you I did not believe that I had 
such boys in my school.” Just then 
J. B. Simmons walked in and Major 
stated “Here is the boy who discover- 
ed that it was you,” Major left the 
room and Stubbs whispered to Sim- 
mons “How did you find all this out?” 
J. B. replied “I learned last summer 
that I was going to be a politician 
when I had my palm read and so 
Il took a course by correspondence 
with the Pinkertown Detective Agen- 
cy” I have just been graduated with 
honors and you were my first case. 
I owe all my success to this course.” 

Just then Major Roller returned 
and told the boys that they would 
have to order a special taxi to take 
them to Stuart Hall and make their 
apologies to Mrs. Hodges. 

So the quintet were winding their 
way along Route No. 11 and soon 
there was screeching of brakes as the 
cab came to an abrupt stop in front 
of S. H. As our heroes got out and 
went up the steps to the main door- 
way it seemed that every window in 
the school had faces crowded at the 
windows. Some were with pity on 
their countenances, others with tears 
in their eyes and others—very few— 
with derision. The door opened and 
in all walked. They met Mrs. Hodges. 
Woods stammered “Mrs. Hodges 1 

sili oe etl os eceer = a. ef ae and 
that was about all when up spoke 
Fouracre. “We are sincerely sorry for 
having done such an act and we 
promise that we shall never again act 
in such a manner. Please accept our 
apologies for they are from the 
heart.” “I am very glad that you have 
come here to express your realiza- 
tion of what you have done and I 
accept your apologies. Boys will be 
boys and I forgive you. You must re- 
turn here again whenever you are in 
town,” replied Mrs Hodges. (Mrs. 
Hodges has been a true and sincere 
friend of AMA boys and in this case 
we express the sentiment of the 
Corps.) Back in school now and we 
see our trio wending their way to the 
barracks when they spied Major Rol- 
ler again. Stubbs walked up to Major 
Roller and started with “Major I 
have something to confess to you and 
I would like to confess to you in 


private,” “Son, I am too busy now, 
please see me tomorrow after you 
have done your fifty coal a day as 
long as you are under airesi. The 
same goes for Fouracre and Woods.” 
All go into the barracks and we next 
see your friends the next afternoon 
treking back and forth with the wheel- 
barrows loaded to the brim (.hese 
are honest and full ones) so that all 
you nice boys in the barracks can take 
a hot shower and study 
rooms. We see Stubbs scratching his 
head and shaking the same. What 
can be on his mind? What does he 
want to confess? By the way who is 
Stubbs Parker and did he take the 
key to SH? Read the next isssue and 
try to find out. He is a character in 
school and each time we give one or 
more hints as to his identity. 

O 
QUADRANGLE QUIRP. 


in warm 


I hear the fourth sioop tower has a 
new club. “The mid-night sailors.” 
Penny, L. was elected president. 


What happened to Gen. Van den 
Grift on the fourth stoop tower? 
Spanjaard, Who is the blond you 


are writing in Norfolk? 

The fourth stoop tower is now an 
N. ‘C. 0; relub: 

Wilde. R. had an early visit from 
Santa Claus. 

Attention!! We have two important 
announcements to make. Fourth stoop 
tower promotions: Maust—Official A. 
M.A. Skunk hunter; Dutton—Official 
A.M.A. Rat hunter by order of Col. 
C. S. Roller, Jr., Commandant. 

What happened in Harrisonburg last 
Monday, Levenson? Did the corps 
leave without you? 

Fowler. who always yells: “Hold 
it down!!” whenever somebody coughs 
or sneezes in the fourth stoop tower? 

Next time you want to comb your 
hair on Sunday morning, go to room 
10 or 12 Boy, what a floor. 

Wilde, no cigarettes can be sold 
to boys under 16. 

What the heck are those 
meetings in room 12 after second re- 
lease? 

The fourth stoop tower never has to 
worry about not having ighis s.nce 
Fowler rooms there. 

Why does Conley, S. play reveille in 
the middle of the day? 

It seems Shappee likes to go to 
Staunton an awful lot. You say you 
don’t, Fred? Then why get sent out 
in your laundry bag? 

Duncan seems to be having trouble 
keeping himself in one piece now. 
Could it be 317? 

Have you heard the latest? Bratton 
is the best horse in 309 with Shappee 
as jockey, and Layng in 307 with 


secret 


Jack Fields doing the jockeying. lu 
put three bucks on Layng in the last 
fight in 309. 

Hey, Spike, who is the guy who 
says his name is Kilroy? Ask Marie, 
L. in Harrisonburg. 

Bratton’s muscle power has increas- 
ed since Monday. Could it have been 
all that dead weight? 

Bratton went Deer hunting Sun. 
and Mon. I’ve been told the only 
thing Paul could shoot was the bull. 

Wonder what happened to Nelson's 
Air Corps Jacket! 

Where is Lepper getting ali of his 
spending money all of a sudden? Eh 
EL? Corr 

How is Lepper making all of his 
friends? 

Who is the tight roommate in No. 
6? What say, Paul? 

Who is that Captain whose name 
litters the report sheet on the left 
hand side each day? 

Who is the Lt. in A company who 
is always getting stuck? What say, 
Al? 

What company pulled a ringer on 
squad drill? 

Hey Paul, when is your laundry 
coming back? 

What’s this I hear about Seibold 
in Lee McKinney’s first period class 
and the broom? 

Who is that Proxy that Conley, S. 
has been going around with? 

Who took the corps away from Col. 
Roller at Harrisonburg, and his best 
boy, too? Eh J. B.? 

Who is the beautiful blonde at S. 
H. that our dashing capt. of “C” Co. 
goes around with, Two faced now, eh 
Bob? 

What’s this about toll for the use 
of sinks No. 11? 

Kilroy has evidently been in the 
third stoop tower. No light bulb. 

What’s this we hear about Capt. 
Parkins being a republican at the last 
election? Son, Son, 

Another mountain feud takes piace. 
Nope, not the Martins and the Coys. 
This time its the decorating committee 
and the basketball team. Will the gym 
floor be waxed or not? 

Fotinos has a new rival. Have you 
noticed J. B.’s decorations and a size 
fourteen hat instead of seven to ac- 
company them. 

Who is the eager beaver who 
dreams of night maneuvers so much 
that he wears his coveralls to bed? 
In a hurry, Nelson? 

What's this about chevrons on pa- 
jamas? What say Annett? 

What’s this about Greenburg’s sleep- 
ing on the floor, Nashu? 

(Continued on Page 9) 


THE BAYONET Page Seven 


BASKETBALL TEAM SHOWS 
MUCH PROMISE FOR 
VICTORIOUS SEASON 


The basketball team has started 
practicing and has quite a lot of pro- 
mising material. Major monogram 
men returning from last year are 
Gliboff and Horne. New candidates are 
Slaughter, Mackey, Muncy, Blair, 
Martin, H., Clements, Di Cello, San- 
ders, and West. The team has a hard 
schedule, but is capable of downing 
everything in its path. 
os 
WRESTLING TEAM HAS 

PROMISING OUTLOOK 


Looks like another successful year 
for the wrestling team! We have three 
major monogram men returning from 
last year; Adleburg, Callahan, and 
Rhodes. Also we have three minor 
monogram men; Winston, Gregory and 
Restum. New candidates are: Philo- 
poulous, N., Philopoulous, Turner, M., 
Harrison, Buchman, Myers, and Hel- 
mick. Under the able guidance of Ma- 
jor Hoover the wrestling team looks 
forward to a very successful season. 
oO 

MASSANUTTEN SWAMPS 

AUGUSTAMEN 26-6 
Heavy Opponents Use Weight to 
Advantage 


Saturday a week ago the Blue and 
White eleven journeyed to Woodstock 
where they met a heavier and more 
experienced foe and lost to th tune 
26-6. 

AMA elected to receive and Horne 
ran the ball back from the fifteen to 
the thirty-five. Making no headway at 
all through the line or around ends. 
Moore punted to MMA’s twenty yard 
marker. MMA tried several around 
ends but made little gain this being 
due to the stellar playing of the AMA 
ends—O’Donnell and Jones. Next 
MMA ttried one through the center 
of our line and made twenty yards. 
Thereafter whenever yardage was 
needed for a first down MMA hit the 
line and continued this way until they 
made the first td and extra point. 

The second quarter was more or 
less a repetition of the first one with 
MMA again making another tally. 
AMA attempted several passes which 
gained a little ground only to have 
one intercepted by MMA. 

The third quarter saw AMA still 
trailing with little success with any 
type of play. On the other hand MMA 

(Continued on Page 9) 


SPORTS 


AUGUSTA ELEVEN BLANKS WASHINGTON AND LEE JUNIOR 
VARSITY 14-0 
Minor Upset Staged by Fighting Blue and White Eleven 

Augusta Military Academy pulled one of the minor upsets of the season 
on its home field at Fort Defiance Saturday afternoon when it turned in a 
14-0 victory over a favored Washington and Lee University Jayvee eleven. 

It was only the second triumph of the season for the Augustans, but it 
was a sweet one as they completely outplayed the Baby Generals at every turn 
and held them from even seriously threatening their goal during the afternoon. 

Rhodes Snags W-L Pass 

The blue and white clad AMA eleven got its first score about midway the 
second period when Rahily Rhodes, center, intercepted Lefty Thomas’s pass 
on the W&L 45 and raced the remaining distance for pay territory without 
an opponent coming close to him. Buster Moore passed to Harold Inskeep 
for the extra point. i 

The Fort Defiance gridders put the game on ice on the second play of 
the final stanza when John Harbison skirted his own right end to tally from 
one foot out Moore added the point from placement. 

Stopped at W&L 14 yd. 

Washington and Lee’s Bower, right end, kicked off to open the contest 
and Inskeep was downed on the 20 before he was able to get under way. 
From there, aided by two penalties and a pass interference ruling, Augusta 
moved to the W&L 14, knocking out four first downs in the process High- 
lighting this drive was a 16-yard pass from Dave Ducey, quarterback, to End 
Tip Eddy. 

The Baby Generals got stubborn at this point and held as Captain Bobby 
Bowie, an All-State Guard last year but converted to a back this, made one 
to the 13, then was spilled back to the 14, a pass was incomplete, and Harbison 
was dropped back to the 15. : 

W&L, with Davidson and Gannon carrying, picked up seven yards in three 
plays and Bolen kicked to Moore on the Augusta 37. A lateral, Moore to Ducey, 
lost back to the 28 then little Davey Litchfield picked up the lost yardage 
through center. Ducey’s pass was incomplete and when officials ruled that 
Moore was roughed while punting, AMA was given possession on the W&L 
46. Bowie was dropped back on the 49 as the first period ended. 

Hare Intercepts AMA Pass 

Harbison picked up the three yards lost to open the second period but 
Hare intercepted Ducey’s pass on the 37. W&L moved from there to the 
Augusta 36 but a holding penalty moved it back to the 46 and on the next 
play Rhodes grabbed Thomas’s aerial and raced 45 yards for the t.d. 

Moore’s kick was good but both teams were offsides and on the next 
play he tossed to Inskeep, wide open in the end zone, for the seventh point. 

Davidson returned Jones’s kickoff 40 yards to the midfield stripe then made 
it a first on the AMA 40, but Augusta held and Moore took Bolen’s kick on the 
three, returning to the 12. The half ended several plays later. 

Augusta clicked off a first down, moving from its own 39 to the visitor’s 
47, to open the third stanza, but when two plays, lost three yards and a pass 
was incomplete Moore punted to the 19, Davidson returning to the 27. W&L 
was unable to move, however, and Bolen kicked to the Augusta 45, Moore 
returning to the W&L 40. 

Moore Kicks Out on W&L 12 yd Stripe 

When the host club. was unable to gain Moore kicked out of bounds on 
the 12. Lee went to the 15 then took Thomas’s pass on the 21, just short of a 
first down, and’on the next play O’Donnell recovered a fumble on the 23, setting 
up his team’s final score. X 

After Ducey was thrown back to the 31 Harbison tossed to Moore, who 
made a beautiful catch on the two. Bowie ploughed to the one, and Moore to 
the one-foot line as the period ended. 

Harbison Scores on Lateral 

Ducey, attempting to go over on a quarterback sneak, was stopped cold 
on the first play of the final canto but Harbison took a lateral from Ducey 
and went around his own right end for the marker. 

Moore’s placement was squarely between the uprights and Augusta held a 
safe 14-0 advantage. 

Washington and Lee moved for a first down following the kickoff, Gannon 
and Davidson carrying from their own 24 to the 38, but two passes and a 
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running play failed to gain and Bolen’s kick was downed on the Augusta 35. 
Augusta, too, was unable to move forward and Moore kicked to Davidson, 
who was downed in his tracks on the 25. Lee’s heave to Lefty Thomas was 
good for 25 yards and a first at midfield. After Gannon was thrown back on 
the 42 Lee passed to Davidson on the AMA 46. A Gannon-Thomas lateral lost 
to the W&L 49 and on fourth down Lee had to go back about six yards to 
pick up a bad pass from center then practically went for a first down, but was 


stopped just short on the AMA 41. 


The AMA gridders made two firsts and moved to the W&L 36, but a 
holding penalty set the back to midfield. Litchfield was stopped for no gain. 
Harbison picked up eight, then was stopped cold, and Ducey’s pass was in- 
complete, W&L taking over on its own 42, Lee passed to Gannon just into 


AMA territory as the game ended. 


Lineup for Augusta—ends Eddy and Inskeep; tackles—Harris and Jordan; 
guards—Hitchens and Moon; center—Rhodes; backs—Ducey, Moore, Bowie, 
Harbison; Subs—O’Donnell, Stringfellow, Phillhower, Bowers, Hancock, Win- 
ston, Litchfield, D., Litchfield, R., Gayle, Dull. 


VIRGINIA LEADS IN STATE 
REPRESENTATION 
(Continued from Page 1) 
the light with 18 boys from that ro- 
mantic isle of Cuba. They have made 
themselves noticed both in sports and 
in academics. Now comes another 
group of mountain boys. This time 
from that rugged state of W.Via. These 
boys always have a good showing, 
this is to be expected since they come 
from a neighboring state. There may 
be some discussion over W. Va. be- 
cause Penna. has the same number 
of representatives attending the aca- 
demy. I guess we had better withdraw 
W. Va.’s place and call it a draw be- 
tween the two states as we must do 
with the next two which tie with 10 
each. They are Ohio and N. J. An- 
other tie takes place between Fla. and 
Puerto Rico, each having 6 sun tanned 
boys. Then in order come Conn. and 
Mass. with five; Panama, Mexico 
City, Georgia, Delaware come with 
three and finally with two apiece are 
South Carolina, Tenn., Guatamela and 

Michigan. 
——0—————_ 
FENCING 

Fencing prospects for the coming 
year are the most promising for any 
year in the history of this sport. 
Even though the squad lost five of the 
first string men with graduation last 
June, enough boys are returning with 
a great deal of experience. There will 
be again a three weapon team and 
it is the hopes for the new coach 
that four men can be used in every 
weapon. 

In the foil group there is left Ducey, 
Jackie Field and Bobby Bowie. How- 
ever, it is expected that Bowie will 
have to be number one man in the 
saber group as that weapon is left 
without any returning men. Fighting 
for positions in this weapon are 
Al R Tomlin, Lloyd Henry and Bill 
Aldrich all of whom are running neck 
and neck in competition. 

In the epee weapon there is the 


hardest struggle for positions. Major 
Smith is back with this weapon and 
he is being closely pressed by Lew 
Lepper, Sam Conley, Gibbs, Al Kirby 
for the first place. It is expected that 
some of these men may be seen 
sabering. 

The saber weapon is more or less 
wide open and many of the more ex- 
perienced foilsmen and eppeemen will 
be taking up this the final weapon. 

Newcomers who are showing a 
strong desire to be among the first 
twelve are Gonzales, Annette, Wal- 
lace, McGrew, Guerreri, Fields, Rut- 
her, and many others too numerous to 
mention just now. 

The first meet will be a practice 
one with Fork Union here Saturday 
afternoon November 30. This meet 
will be used to help FUMA work up 
a team for the coming season. Meets 
have been scheduled both for home 
and away. More candidates are need- 
ed so why not come out. 

—_——9-————. 
Much Promise Shown For 
Swimming Team 


After a meeting of the candidates for 
this year’s swimming team it is be- 
lieved by all that the “Blue and 
White” tankmen are in for a very 
successful season. Men returning from 
last year’s varsity are: Winn, Click, 
Freshman, Seibold, Sellers, Parker, 
and Neff. New candidates are: Adams, 
Lupton, Maust, Ragsdale, Mentzer, 
Cooper, Brown, Abrams, Minor, Buch, 
Kirby, and Hantsch. The team will be 
coached by Captain Roller and man- 
aged by “Tip Eddy.” 

o———— 
RIFLE TEAM LOOKS FORWARD 
TO A VERY PROMISING YEAR 


The rifle team has been practicing 
for quite some time now and is com- 
ing along very nicely. Cadet Bangs- 
burg was elected captain of this year’s 
team. Cadet Huntsberry is the man- 
ager. Also returning from last year’s 


team are cadets Layng and Agin. New 
members are Huffard, Bryant, W., 
Williams, P., Talbot, Campbell Robi- 
son, Crispen, Roberts, Scott, Bridges, 
Koffler, Barker, Chauncey, Odenwal- 
der. 


O—————- 

Our cub reporter went fishing for 
information on the annual Turkey 
Day classic and came up with the 
following results for the past twenty- 
three years. 


AMA YEAR FMS 
12 1923 6 
7 1924 14 
6 ; 1925 7 
9 1926 10 
0 1927 13 
“33 1928 7 
28 1929 0 
7 1930 9 
13 1931 20 
32 1932 14 
8 1933 13 
8 1934 6 
6 1935 0 
36 1936 0 
24 1937 7 
0 1938 14 
0 1939 32 
26 1940 0 
12 1941 6 
7 1942 6 
14 1943 0 
45 1944 0 
12 1945 6 
345 Total 190 

From the above score it can be 


judged that no game is won until the 
final whistle has been blown. This 
year promises to be one of the most 
interesting in the long history of this 
sport between our two schools which 
we understand began way in the early 
1890’s and which has the longest dura- 
tion of any prep school rivalry in the 
country. When the sport was first en- 
gaged in there were two games a 
season, one here at Fort Defiance and 
the other one at Waynesboro, thus 
making good our claim to the longest 
rivalry in this sport between any two 
schools. sl 

We hope that next year we shall 
be able to give the results of every 
game that has been played between 
AMA and. FMS. 


‘0: 


FISHBURNE JAYVEES EDGE 
AUGUSTA TIGERS 


Friday afternoon, November 8 saw 
the AMA Tigers yield to the Fish- 
burne Jayvees on the winners field. 

Augusta kicked off to FMS’ two 
yard marker with the ball being run 
back about ten yards. Fishburne tried 
several jlays without any apparent 
gain only to lose the ball on a fumble 


on the fourth down. AMA taking over 
scored quickly with Rhea running 
the ball over for the td. The try for 
the extra point by Mentzer was no 
good. Becoming over confident the 
Tigers let the FMS eleven run rough- 
shod over them for a td and extra 
point to take the lead 7-6. In the 
second half FMS scored twice again 
on a reverse and on a pass to lead 
19-6. 

Coming to life again AMA took to 
the air and quickly drove down the 
field to score their td and extra point 
with Bradford making the six points 
and Young snaring a pass for the 
extra point, 

FMS attempted to add to their gain 
but the effort was shortlived as AMA 
intercepted a FMS pass to take over 
and start down the gridiron towards 
another tally as the game came to an 
end, The entire team deserve all credit 
as no one was outstanding save the 
ends Bradford and Young. Lineup for 
Augusta: ends—Bradford and Young 
R F; tackles—Humphreys and Salz- 
man; guards—Bazemore and Lacy; 
center—Lowe; backs—Rhea, Singers, 
Adelberg and Neff. Subs: Steele R., 
Farley, Martin H., Fouracre, Mentzer, 
Whittington, Vail, Marozza. 

Oo 
MASSANUTTEN SWAMPS 
AUGUSTAMEN 26-6 
(Continued from Page 7) 
tried all kinds of tricky plays and all 
of them seemed to work. Passes filled 

the air. 

In the fourth and final quarter our 
stellar guard snared a pass and ran 
the ball to the MMA ten yard stripe. 
The next play Ducey went off tackles 
for a td. The extra point was a pass 
which fell short. 

On the defense Fireball Phillhower 
played a bangup game particularly 
when he blocked two extra points. 
On the offense Ducey was outstand- 
ing. 

Lineup for Augusta—O’Donnell (le) 
Jones (re), Harris (lt), Jordan (rt), 
Hitchens (lg), Moon (rg), Rhodes 
(c), Horne qb), Bowie (rhb), Moore 
(lhb, Harbison (fb). 

O————_ 
FISHBURNE JAYVEES 
DEFEATED BY BLUE AND 
- WHITE TIGERS 
Final game of series is won by 150 
Pound Footballers 


Friday afternoon in the Clay Bowl 
the Blue and White Tigers of Au- 
gusta Military Academy defeated the 
Jayvees of Fishburne Military School 
by the score of 19-13. 

Augusta kicked off to Fishburne’s 
five yard marker where Brown was 
tackled after a runback of five yards. 
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Fishburne made little headway through 
the AMA forward wall or around ends 
losing on three of the plays. FMS 
punted to midfield where Singers ran 
the ball back to the visitors’ thirty. 
With a series of end runs and line 
plunges Bobby Rhea, AMA halfback, 
ran -over for the first tally. A pass 
from Singers to Bradford made the 
extra point. 

In the second period both sides 
took to the aerial route with Augusta 
almost scoring while FMS was more 
successful with a pass from Capin to 
Stroud scored for Fishburne. The 
extra point was no good. 

In the third quarter FMS again 
scored on a pass from Stroud to 
Carlton put FMS in the lead. The 
extra point was good making the 
score 13-7, 

In the fourth quarter the Augusta 
eleven got going and scored twice on 
plays set up by passes from Singers to 
Young and Bradford and Rhea. Brad- 
ford scored on a tricky pass play. 
The extra point was made by Adel- 
berg through the line. 

Shortly after this FMS again took 
to the air to keep going only to lose 
the ball on an interception by Singers. 
Augusta took to the air and set up 
for another tally when a pass from 
Singers to Steel which placed the ball 
on the fifteen. Neff took the ball to 
the three yard marker on an end run 
and the next play Adelberg scored. 
The extra point was no good. 

Lineup for Augusta—ends—Brad- 
ford and Young; tackles—Bazemore 
and Humphreys; guards—Lacy and 
Whittington; center—Lowe; Backs— 
Rhwa, Singers, Marks, Adelberg. Sub- 
stitutions— Vail, Martin, Treisler, 
Salzman, Helmick, Neff, Tyrrell, Hepp- 
ner, Steele, Fouracre, Mentzer, Far- 
ley. 


0 
HONOR GUARD DETAILS* 


First Place 


. D. Bobby Rhea 

G. Baird Rogers 

D. Herbert Kotz 
D. Johnny Larus 
G. Lloyd Henry 
G. Maury Blankinship 
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Second Place 


D .Harley Davidson 
G. Jimmy Welch 

. G. Roger Brooke 

D. Major Smith 

G. Walt Duncan 

G. Roger Baer 
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*These above guard details are in 
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the opinion of your writer the best of 
the guard details since we last pub- 
lished the Bayonet. They are judged 
from every view point. Why not put 
out a little more and make this Bayo- 
net Honor. 
—o———— 
CADET PUBLICATIONS STAFFS 
TO BE ANNOUNCED 


The Bayonet will publish in the 
next issue the complete staff of both 
the Bayonet as well as the Recall 
for the session 1946-47. We regret our 
inability to have this information 
ready at this time but due to the 
excellence of performance at this time 
our choice is not yet decided. 
Oo——_——. 


QUADRANGLE QUIRPS 


(Continued from Page 6) 


What about the electrician who 
puts pennies in light sockets to see 
what happens, Trice? 


It looks like a girl in D. C. has 
Chezem running in circles. 


How does Chezem get so much in 
that tool-box? 


Burton must 


just have what it 
takes. He went to Harrisonburg Mon- 
day, Charlottesville Tuesday and 
then to top it off gets a furlough for 
his eyes and goes home Wednesday 
and Thursday. Of course O’Donnell 
leads him a close second. Burton 
didn’t even take time out for a hair- 
cut. 

Where the heck is room 1314? Ask 
some of the new cadets. 

What are those pictures the tactics 
one students are so excited about? 

Why did certain cadets move from 
the main floor to the balcony during 
a movie at Harrisonburg, November 11. 
Better ask Herring and Roberts. 

Who is the company commander 
who charges five cents for shoe shines? 
How about that Conley? 

What commissioned officer does his 
shoe shine inspections by flash lights? 

Seibold, how are you and Capt. 
Lee coming along? Is his iron hand 
getting the best of you? 

Hey Red Young, How about slack- 
ing up on the shaving lotion. It’s 
liable to give you ulcers. 

Who took the light out of the third 
stooptower hall? Detective Heatwole 
says no need of worrying. “Damn 
the torpedoes, full speed ahead.” 


Capt. Lee McKinney reminds me 
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of the Greek God of War with that 
broom over his shoulder. (Home run) 

Please tell the Welch brothers to 
buy some ink, somebody. (Poor 310) 


When I die, bury me deep, 

Put my algebra at my feet. 

Place my physics at my head, 

Tell McCue that’s why I’m dead. 

Put my English in my hands, 

to translate me to promised lands. 

Put my Spanish at my breast, 

Tell Hoover I’m at rest. 

Tell all my teachers not to cry, 

For they were the ones who made me 
die. 


O——_———- 
J BARRACKS 


Competition for places at Sunday 
inspection is keen. Room 345 has 
started scrubbing spots for next Sun- 
day. Cadet Deal’s mother furnishes 
the paint cleaner and window pol- 
ishes. Lancaster is the boss man and 
Peralta—work doesn’t agree with 
Peralta—Ferguson and Crawford get 
to use 345’s map and stuff to win 
inspection too. 

Klein, H. gets more letters and 
packages! So do Hodge and Lancas- 
ter. 

Cadet Klein was surprised by his 
Grandmother whom he hadn’t seen for 
six years. 

Mundin and Hailey’s parents made 
surprise visits too. 

Pullen’s grandparents had a plea- 
sant visit with him even though it 
was raining. 

No wonder Ferge is so smart. His 
father is a college professor. 

The new cadets wonder what is be- 
ing worn; the overcoat call appeals 
to them. 


IN STAUNTON IT's 


THE CHECKERBOARD 
PIPES~-TOBACCOS 
QUALITY CHOCOLATES 


UNUSUAL GIFTS 
PERSONAL ATTENTION TO 
SPECIAL ORDERS 


Christmas Cards 


12 NORTH AUGUSTA STREET 


NEXT TO VISULITE 


THE BAYONET 


Heard in the play room: 

Galvan: “I buy (sell) to you” when 
playing Monopoly. 

Hailey: “When I had three thous- 
and dollars ($3,000) to pay you for 
that property, you wouldn’t sell; now 
you give it to him for mortages!” 

Robbins: “Quiet, please!” 

The bean beaubrummel of J Bar- 
racks is Phil Luttrell. 

Beamer is the best teller of jokes. 

Oliver laughs so hard at every 
little thing that Mrs. Davis said she 
would tickle his anatomy with the 
board of education. 

Catalino likes to take hikes. 

Who pushed Balbis in the creek? 

Leny is trying so hard not to get 
any reports. 

Collins can’t wait for the Thanks- 
giving banquet. 

Robbins and Pulliam wrote the best 
descriptions of our Harrisonburg 
Holiday. 

Robbins: 
On the field in back of the school 
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WARNER BROS. 


DIXIE THEATRE 


STAUNTON, VIRGINIA 
CONTINUOUS SHOWS 1 TIL 11 P.M. 


Ee 
F 


MONDAY, apeeamey. WEDNESDAY 
“HOLIDAY IN MEXICO” 


THANKSGIVING DAY 
“NOBODY LIVES FOREVER" 
WITH 
JOHN GARFIELD 


PTT 4 


VISULITE 


MONDAY 


“STRANGE CONQUEST” 


THANKSGIVING DAY 
“TARAZAN IN THE AMAZON" 
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OPDOOUAUEEOAOUUECHUOEUEOECESEOUEEEOEEUCUCCEEEEEOESUEOECROEEL 


Hamrick’s Flower Shop 


TELEPHONE 710 
Corsages For The Dance 


Girt Boxes .. Cut FLowers 


18 WEST FREDERICK ST. 
STAUNTON, VIRGINIA 


ANUAAUUOEUAEEEEUOELOLTOEUEEESEREREESEREERESEEEL 365° $OE Heuuennnnsnauensnnnenuenenaeucsgnnnsnanenesansaayey SO MeeecnnnnnevansauuccuceasensuseneneroiesooignL 


SHENANDOAH TAILORING COMPANY, INC. 


Outfitters of Augusta Military Academy 


SHIPPLETT’S CLEANING AND DYE WORKS 
Cleaners and Dyers for A.M.A. 


Mount Sidney. 


x 
xX 
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the canvas was fixed. We marched 
around the field three times. It was 
so bumpy and had such big holes that 
Galvan could hide standing up. After 
sound off, the cannon clicked twice, 
the third time it shot. A big cloud 
of smoke was seen. A horse standing 
near by was upset by the noise. We 
all passed in review and went to the 
armory to stack guns. 


Pulliam: I went to the Famous 
Restaurant for my dinner. I had hard- 
ly set down when the food was right 
in front of me. I ate so much I 
could hardly stand up. 
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FLOWERS 
FOR ALL OCCASIONS 


RASK‘S 


THE STAUNTON FLORIST 
e 


CORSAGES A SPECIALTY 


FLOWERS BY WIRE SERVICE 


SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 
AGUEDUEEUAUONEAAGUOAEEUUEEEQUEEOUOUEEAU OOOO EEEAOEEEOEEREEEEREEEEEEOEEE 
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SOMITE 


CUT RATE DRUGS 
SANDWICHES---PLATE LUNCHES 


THOS. HOGSHEAD 


INC. 
THE CORNER DRUG STORE 


Fo a 


Blackburn Haberdashery: 
“Gentlemen’s Fine Apparel” : 
OPPOSITE DIXIE THEATRE : 

IN H 

STAUNTON : 
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COMPLIMENTS : 

OF : 

“THE FORT” > + 
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A. M. A. Post Exchange 
e 
Candy 


Tobacco . . Ice Cream 
Toilet Articles 
eS 
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